FIRST PRESIDENT OF THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

Christian New Year of 1912. Before the sun had
set on that day he had taken the oath of office
and assumed the responsibility for the continu-
ance of the republic which he had created. Cannon
were booming, fireworks bursting, and great
lanterns made an avenue of light, such as Nang-
king, the city of a hundred ages, never had known
before; but over all there hung the gloom of
uncertainty, and a great cloud of doubt of what
the morrow should bring forth.

In his inaugural address, the first President of
the Chinese Republic reiterated his pledge to
democracy. His words were brief, and the elo-
quence of his voice took on the tone of a judge
announcing the verdict of a jury.

Then the momentous days rolled along, each
hour of which was a suspense such as the patriotic
ringer of the American Liberty Bell felt, as, with
the rope in his hands, he waited doubtfully, hour
after hour, for the summons to strike out the
tidings. China was a republic, but the influence
of its new liberty did not extend its benefits over
the Chinese of all China. There was still another
liberty bell to ring, and many doubting Thomases
declared that the second tidings of liberty would
never be heard.

However, on the twenty-fifth day of the twelfth
moon of the third year of Hsuang Tung (Febru-
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